THE REMINISCENCES OF CARL SCHUEZ
envy I speak of is that jealous ill-will which begrudges others
what they possess, and which would destroy their enjoyment
of it. A long life has convinced me that the truest and most
beautiful happiness of the human soul consists ih the joyous
contemplation of the happiness of others. The envious, con-
sciously or unconsciously, wish to deprive others of that which
makes them happy; and this is, of all imaginable dispositions

of the mind and heart, the most wretched. Education can

'
render young people no better service than to teach them how

to make their pleasures independent of money. This is far
easier than we commonly suppose. It requires only that we
learn to appreciate the various good things which cost nothing
and some of which are offered by almost every environment.
In this way we discover how many enjoyments there are in
life which usually remain hidden to those who are in the habit
of purchasing their pleasures with silver and gold.

Although during my boyhood my means were extremely
limited, my opportunities for enjoyment, even in aesthetic direc-
tions, were by no means few. I have already told how I
went to the theater, not very often, but finding all the more
pleasure in it the few times I could go. There were other
opportunities no less valuable. On Sunday mornings some-
times I spent hours in the Walraff Gallery, some rooms of
which were filled with pictures of the old Cologne school.
Although I was then unable to appreciate their historic and
artistic value, they attracted me greatly by their splendor
of color and naivete of composition. Particularly I recall a
"Last Judgment," in which the humorous grimaces and sar-
donic smiles of a number of fantastic red, blue, and green
devils amused me immensely. For many an hour I stood in
dreamy contemplation before the "Sorrowing Jews on the
Waters of Babylon," by Bendemann, a celebrated painter of

'

ic subjects. No rec-
